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27. Story of the Twenty-seventh Statuette
Vikrama reforms a gambler
southern recension of £7
When the king once more attempted to mount the throne, another
statue said: " 0 king, he who has the magnanimity and other virtues
of Vikrama may mount upon this throne." Bhoja said: " 0 statue,
tell me a tale of his magnanimity and other virtues.9' And she said:
" Hear, O king.
King Vikramarka went forth from his city to travel about the earth,
and came to a certain city. The princes of this place were very right-
eous, and devoted to performing the prescriptions of the sacred word
and learned tradition; and they gave complete protection to the brah-
mans and the others, the four castes of the place. And all the people
were righteous in conduct, hospitable, and full of compassion. King
Vikrama thought: " I will stay here five days." And he went into a
certain very beautiful temple, where he paid his respects to the god
and sat in the assembly pavilion. At that time a certain man came in
there, in appearance as handsome as a king's son, clad in garments of
dukula [a very fine cloth], adorned with many ornaments, his body
anointed with sandalwood mixt with various perfumes such as camphor,
saffron, aloe, musk, and the like, and attended by harlots. And after
amusing himself in company with them with various love-tales, eulo-
gistic odes, and such pastimes, he went out again in their company.
And the king, when he had seen him, sat wondering who he might
be. Then on the next day the same man came in alone, with dejected
countenance, stript of his garments and so forth and clad only in a
loin-cloth, and threw himself upon the ground of the assembly-pavilion
of the temple. And seeing him the king said: " Sir, whoever you are
[' Devadatta'; cf. page 156, line 17], yesterday you came in here with
your body adorned with garments and ornaments and so on, like a king's
son, and attended by harlots; how is it that today you have come into
such a wretched plight?" He replied: "My lord, why do you
speak thus ? Yesterday I was even as you say, and now by the power
of fate I am become as I am. For thus it is said:
1. Bees which were nourisht by the rutting-fluid upon the cheeks
of elephants, and whose bodies were made fragrant by the pollen
of full-blown lotuses, now pass their time every day upon (bitter)
aimba and arka flowers, by the power of fate.

